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HEIDELBERQ 

QATEWAY  TO  THE  NECKAR  VALLEY 


The  praises  of  the  Neckar  Valley  have  been  sung  from  times  immemorial.  Its  beauty  is  not 
of  the  kind  to  which  one  easily  becomes  accustomed  and  therefore  soon  no  longer  sees.  On 
the  contrary,  the  charm  of  the  Neckar  Valley  will  always  delight  those  who  are  familiar  with 
it.  Could  anyone  living  within  reach  ever  grow  tired  of  the  picture  presented  to  his  view 
every  day?  Let  alone  the  inhabitants  of  the  large  cities  near  at  hand:  many  of  them  would 
like  to  come  every  weekend  or  even  more  often  to  Heidelberg  and  the  Neckar  Valley.  It  is 
always  different   here,  always  beautiful. 

And  its  loveliness  enters  deep  into  the  heart  of  the  stranger  who  becomes  acquainted  with  the 
\  alley  for  the  first  time  and  it  is  not  easy  for  him  to  tear  himself  away.  Again  and  again  he  is 
drawn  to  the  Neckar.  Over  and  above  the  beauty  of  Nature,  every  step  leads  us  deep  into  cul- 
ture and  history:  life  on  the  banks  of  this  river  is  full  of  colour  and  movement.  Happy  is  he, 
who.  whether  from  near  or  far,  perceives  the  character  of  the  Neckar,  feeling  that  it  is  the  spirit 
of  this  wonderful  German  landscape  in  the  Franconian-Swabian  district  through  which  it  winds 
and  twists. 

Poets  have  never  wearied  of  extolling  the  enchanting  beauty  of  the  valley:  now  its  lovely 
sparkling  breadth  with  sunlit  vineyards  and  blossoming  orchards  in  Swabia,  now  the  romantic 
of  its  lower  course  with  the  narrowness  of  the  valley,  the  magnificent  green  cloak  of  the 
forest-clad  mountains  and  the  proud  beauty  of  its  forts  and  castles.  For  centuries  painters, 
too,  have  carried  on  a  cult  with  the  river,  particularly,  of  course,  in  connection  with  pictures  of 
Heidelberg,  its  bridges,  its  castle  ruins  on  the  lovely  slopes,  the  warm  homeliness  of  the  little 
alleys.  \\  nether  it  was  Heidelberg  they  chose  or  one  of  the  snug  little  towns  and  villages  on  its 
banks,  we  think  they  were  right,  the  poets,  painters,  engravers  and  etchers  who  carried  forth 
the  fame  of  our  landscape. 

Our  wanderings  begin  with  the  beautiful  series  of  pictures  in  this  book,  in  the  Rhine  plain 
shortly  before  Heidelberg,  where  the  Neckar  has  already  left  its  valley  to  flow  into  the  great 
Rhine  near  Mannheim  after  a  short  run  through  flat  land.  When  we  glance  from  the  plain  at 


the  chain  of  the  Odenwald  mountains  we  see  from  far  off  the  gap  between  the  Heiligenberg 
and  the  Konigstuhl  from  whence  the  Necker  flows  towards  us.  The  two  mountains  stand  at 
either  side  like  massive  pillars  —  guardians  of  a  great  landscape. 

Coming  nearer,  it  is  as  though  a  joyous  and  fascinating  melody  held  one  captive:  Heidelberg! 
Much  has  changed  since  the  two  world  wars  and  even  though  the  old  town  of  the  Muses 
on  the  Neckar  has  been  spared  destruction,  yet  there  is  an  unmistakable  inward  and 
outward  change  of  structure.  But  the  stranger  hardly  notices  this.  Despite  the  enormous  growth 
of  population  and  despite  the  influence  of  foreign  tendencies  we  still  see  the  beautiful  old 
Heidelberg  before  us,  ideally  bedded  in  the  splendid  landscape,  at  heart  still  the  cheerful, 
pleasant  town  "with  wisdom  lad'n  and  wine",  closely  linked  with  the  landscape  and  the  Neckar 
and  in  many  respects  almost  untouched  by  the  trends  of  intellectual  decline  of  our  time.  The 
beauty  of  its  landcape  as  well  as  its  character  make  it  the  longed-for  goal  of  millions  of  people 
throughout  the  world. 

It  is  true  that  the  famous  Castle,  in  which  the  once  so  influential  Counts  Palatine  ruled  500 
years  long,  remains  the  climax  of  all  the  sights  in  Heidelberg,  but  there  are  also  an  infinite 
number  of  beautiful  and  interesting  spots  in  the  town  which  have  remained  unchanged.  It  is 
always  worth  while  to  visit  Heidelberg,  no  matter  what  the  tastes  of  the  guest  may  be.  Merely 
to  stroll  through  the  "Old  Town"  with  its  delightful  alleys  is  a  pleasure.  There  is  the  Church  of 
the  Holy  Ghost  with  its  little  built-in  shops  all  around,  the  fine  Jesuit  Church,  the  splendid 
renaissance  facade  of  the  "Hitter",  the  Market  Square  with  the  stately  Town  Hall,  the  University, 
the  first  to  be  founded  in  Germany  in  1386,  with  the  colleges  on  University  Square  and  its 
numerous  other  buildings  scattered  all  over  the  town:  many  a  house  worth  looking  at  in  the 
Hauptstrasse,  the  magnificent  Old  Bridge  described  by  Goethe  as  the  most  beautiful  bridge 
in  the  world,  and  then  the  broad  ribbon  of  the  Neckar  with  the  lovely  views  from  the  paths 
along  the  Itanks  and  the  hillsides  —  all  this  is  as  beautiful  as  ever.  Happy  is  he  who  breathes  in 
the  atmosphere  of  Heidelberg,  this  unique  blend  of  natural  beauty  and  romantic  buildings,  of 
the  ever  present  li^ht-heartedness  of  life,  of  the  combination  ol  hard  work  and  immateriality. 
Heidelberg  i^  not  onlj  a  romantic  town  bul  ii  also  strives  lor  what  is  new.  For  centurieB  impor- 
tant intellectual   ideas  have  gone  forth  into  the  world  from  its  University. 


"...AND  RIDE  TO  NECKAR  VALE" 


^M^,^ — 


The  heart  of  the  town  lies  in  the  Neckar  Valley  itself  and  thus  the  town  leads  the  wanderer 
farther  up  the  valley.  The  first  stretch  to  Schlierbach  and  Ziegelhausen  is  enchanting.  At 
Karlstor  the  hard  granite  of  steep  rock  walls  comes  down  close  to  the  Neckar  for  a  short 
distance  —  particularly  on  the  right-hand  side  —  and  then  to  the  left  the  valley  opens  up  for 
a  little  while  and  is  freer  and  more  open.  Looking  back  at  Heidelberg  from  Haarlass  or  Stift 
Neuburg  one  sees  a  beautiful  classical  landscape  of  southern  character. 

Stift  Neuburg,  a  charming  idyll,  lies  somewhat  higher  to  the  left  on  its  hill,  framed  in  old  trees. 
This  unusually  delightful  spot  has  a  strange  and  varied  past.  At  the  beginning  of  the  12th 
century  a  Benedictine  Monastery  was  founded  here.  Then  it  became  an  aristocratic  convent 
under  electoral  protection,  a  nunnery,  a  Jesuit  and  Lazarite  monastery,  from  1825  for  about  a 
century  private  property,  first  of  the  Frankfurt  councillor  Schlosser,  a  relation  of  Goethe,  and 
until  recently  the  property  of  an  aristocratic  family  related  to  Schlosser,  until  finally  in  1926 
it  was  sold  to  the  Benedictine  Order.  However,  while  it  was  private  property  there  was  a  cul- 
tural and  intellectual  circle  here  frequented  by  guests  from  the  world  of  literature,  painting, 
music  and  politics.  Marianne  Willemer,  Clemens  Brentano,  Friedrich  von  Schack,  Karoline  von 
Giinderode,  Carl  Maria  von  Weber  and  many  other  well-known  people  of  that  time  were 
guests  here,  until  after  the  turn  of  the  century  another  circle  met  here:  the  Neoromantics  and 
exponents  of  symbolic  poetry,  who  grouped  themselves  around  Stephan  George.  It  might  well 
be  said  that  it  was  Goethe's  spirit  that  was  ever  present  here. 

But  now,  continuing  our  wanders,  we  come  back  to  our  own  times.  Near  the  "Stiftsmtihle", 
situated  close  to  the  Neckar,  begin  the  first  houses  of  the  long-stretched  village  of  Ziegelhausen, 
lying  like  a  beautiful  frame  around  the  lower  part  of  the  Steinbach  valley.  At  one  time  it  had 
many  commercial  relations  to  the  Palatine  court  in  Heidelberg;  now  for  the  last  hundred  and 
fifty  years  or  more  it  has  been  the  seat  of  a  flourishing  laundry  trade,  still  based  on  the  work 
of  numerous  families.  The  composer  Johannes  Brahms  lived  in  Ziegelhausen  in  1875  and  this 
was  an    important  year  for  his   musical  development.  During  the  last  few  decades  both  in 


Ziegelhausen  as  in  Schlierbach.  a  suburb  of  Heidelberg,  many  new  and  modern  private  houses 
have  been  built  on  the  sunny  hills,  causing  the  village-like  character  to  drop  into  the  background. 

Whereas  up  to  now  there  were  many  buildings  on  the  banks,  we  now  see  from  the  lock-gate 
above  Schlierbach  the  quiet  valley  landscape  with  its  pure  green  belt.  When  we  arrive  at  the 
Kiimmelbacher  Hof  on  the  right,  we  have  a  view  from  the  bend  in  the  Neckar  across  the  wide 
valley  to  Dilsberg,  one  of  the  finest  pictures  the  Neckar  offers.  The  right  side  of  this  picture  is 
filled  with  the  friendly  little  town  of  Neckargemiind,  beginning  with  a  large  residential 
quarter  and  from  the  mouth  of  the  Elsenz  onwards  showing  the  older  heart  of  the  town  with 
pretty  framework  houses  and  many  a  charming  corner.  Kleingemund,  too.  lying  opposite,  has 
been  incorporated  and  has  developed  into  a  further  residential  colony. 

Above  the  town,  ion  a  hill,  there  are  a  few  remains  of  the  one-time  important  Reichenstein 
Castle,  destroyed  long  ago.  Passing  along  on  the  other  side,  too.  or  seen  from  above,  Neckar- 
gemiind always  presents  a  particularly  fascinating  view. 

There  is  another  remarkable  thing  near  Neckargemiind.  In  ancient  times  the  Neckar  did  not 
flow  from  near  the  present  railway  bridge  straight  through  to  the  mouth  of  the  Elsenz,  but  be- 
forehand turned  to  the  left  and  flowed  through  the  now  dry  valley  on  the  left  side  of  the  Holl- 
mut  ridge  \ia  \\  Leaenbach  to  shortly  before  Mauer,  where  it  was  again  diverted  from  its  new 
course  by  a   projection   of  rock  and   on   the  other   side  of  the    llollmut   ridge  that  is  to 

Ba)    in    the    present    Elsenz    valley  came    back    to    where    Neckargemiind    now    lies.    The 

geologists  therefore  regard  the  llollmut  ridge  and  the  old  Neckar  loop  as  especially  note- 
worthy and  they  often  visit  the  sandpit  at  Grafenrain  near  Mauer  where  at  the  turn  of  the 
century  the  lower  jaw  of  the  Homo  Heidelbergensis,  whose  age  is  estimated  at  500,000  years, 
was  Found  in  the  sand  of  the  Neckar.  In  later  centuries  the  Neckar  was  somehow  able,  perhaps 
helped  by  a  change  due  to  landslides,  to  push  through  the  straight  stretch.  Also  in  the  upper 
course  of  the  Neckar  the  vallej  contains  some  similar  mountains  around  which  the  river 
once  I  lowed. 


AROUND  DILSBERQ 


Above  Neckargemiind  to  the  right  before  the  hamlet  of  Kainbach,  gleam  huge  red  quarry  walls. 
And  then  the  steep  Dilsbcrg  is  before  us,  an  old  mountain  fortress  still  crowned  with  a  village 
surrounded  by  the  town  walls.  From  this  side  the  best  way  to  reach  it  is  via  Ilainbach,  and  then 
we  stand  above  in  front  of  a  pretty  old  gateway  and  can  saunter  through  the  small  village  with 
its  narrow  alleyways  and  the  little  houses  often  perched  on  the  town  walls.  At  the  highest  point 
we  come  to  the  still  unusually  impressive  remains  of  the  one-time  Dilsberg  Fort.  The  tower  and 
huge  wall  with  its  fortified  galleries,  from  whence  there  is  a  splendid  view,  are  open  to  visitors. 
The  battle  strength  of  this  old  fortress,  often  stormed  in  vain  in  past  centuries,  still  speaks  to 
us  from  the  ruins.  Tilly,  too,  the  famous  imperial  general,  once  had  to  retreat  from  here 
without  success. 

From  Dilsberg  we  look  down  on  Neckarsteinach  at  the  bend  in  the  river,  stretched  out  between 
the  splendour  of  its  forts.  It  has  four  forts  of  its  own  and  also  the  view  of  Dilsberg  with  the 
fifth  fort  in  the  circle!  The  four  forts  lie  next  to  one  another  as  though  on  a  string:  closest  to 
the  little  town  the  Vorderburg  with  only  a  few  walls  left,  hardly  visible  between  old  trees,  then 
the  Mittelburg.  magnificently  restored  and  inhabited  by  descendants  of  the  Steinach  knights, 
with  towers  and  battlements,  not  far  away  in  the  bend  the  extensive  ruins  of  the  Hinterburg, 
probably  the  strongest  of  them  all,  and  finally,  high  up  on  the  slope  like  a  bird's  nest,  the 
ruins  of  Fort  Schadeck,  popularly  called  "The  Swallows'  Nest".  The  inhabited  castle  cannot  be 
viewed,  but  it  is  well  worth  while  to  climb  up  to  the  Hinterburg  and  the  Swallows'  Nest, 
especially  on  account  of  the  splendid  view  of  the  Neckar  Valley.  The  dynasties  of  Steinach  had 
their  seat  here  from  the  12th  to  the  17th  centuries  and  for  a  long  time  bore  the  name  of 
"Landschaden  von  Steynach''  "Land  Ravagers  of  Steynach"  —  and  it  is  still  not  sure  whether 
this  name  was  bestowed  on  them  in  honour  or  dishonour.  Their  Gothic  tombstones  in  the  loth 
century  church  are  very  remarkable.  One  of  these  knights,  Hans  Bligger  von  Steinach,  who 
lived  about  the  turn  of  the  12th  and  13th  centuries,  was  well-known  as  a  minnesinger.  The 
famous  great  Heidelberg    'Lieder"  manuscript  contains  three  "lieder';  or  songs  by  him  besides 


his  picture".  In  Neckarsteinach  itself  we  enjoy  the  sight  of  several  find  framework  houses 
ond  other  buildings  of  special  character  which  are  well  worth  seeing.  Formerly,  when  once 
again  fencing  with  sabres  was  forbidden  in  Baden,  the  Heidelberg  students  came  to  Hesse  to 
fidit  their  duels,  which  were  not  forbidden  here. 


*e* 


In  summer  there  is  a  lively  boat  traffic  an  the  Neckar  up  to  Neckarsteinach,  sometimes  going 
on  to  Hirschhorn  or  Eberbach.  On  the  other  hand,  since  the  sluices  have  been  built,  the  passenger 
boats  which  plied  for  many  decades  between  Heilbronn  and  Heidelberg,  have  now  disappeared, 
nor  are  the  wooden  rafts  to  be  seen  any  more.  However,  the  numerous  locks,  keeping  the  water 
in  the  Neckar  at  a  steady  level,  have  greatly  promoted  cargo-shipping  far  into  \\  uerttemberg  and 
it  is  now  possible  for  ships  up  to  1200  tons  to  go  up  and  down  the  river.  Both  before  and  after  the 
first  world  war  there  was  lively  "water  wandering'1  on  the  Neckar  with  paddleboats  and  punts, 
but  this  is  now  restricted.  In  those  days  the  boatmen  either  packed  their  boats  together  and 
then  went  a  considerable  distance  up  the  Neckar  by  train  in  order  to  float  downstream  in  their 
little  boats,  or  on  Fridays  that  had  their  boats  towed  by  the  chain  tugs  to  Neckargerach  or 
\\  impfen  and  could  then  come  back  to  Heidelberg  on  Sundays  —  if  the  water  level  was  favour- 
able probably  without  a  stroke  of  the  oar  or  paddle. 

Navigation  on  the  Neckar  is  very  old  and  was  probably  carried  on  by  the  Romans,  who  sup- 
plied (heir  military  establishments  in  the  Neckar  district  in  this  way  and  apparently  also  carried 
on  merchant  shipping  to  a  small  extent.  Later  a  Neckar  \  alley  Boatmen's  Fraternity',  as  a  sort 
of  guild,  supervised  navigation.  The  first  steamship  went  up  to  Heilbronn  in  1840  and  as  early 
as  1841  steamships  plied  regularly  down  stream  from  there.  For  many  decades  the  barges  were 
drawn  by  chain  tugs  which  were  reeled  along  on  the  bed  of  the  Neckar,  80  Miles  from  Mannheim 
to  Heilbronn.  But  these  "Neckar  donkeys"  stopped  operating  when  the  canalization  of  the 
Neckar  was  started  a  few  years  after  the  first  world  war.  In  our  time  the  Neckar  barges 
chiefly  carry  coal,  iron,  timber,  sand,  gravel,  grain,  cement,  scrap,  oil  and  fertilizers,  the 
upstream  traffic  carrying  by  far  the  largest  volume  of  transports. 

Bui  the  other  traffic,  too.  along  the  Neckar  has  changed  greatly  in  the  last  decades  by  the 
increase  of  motor  ens.  The  number  of  strangers  visiting  the  Neckar  Valley  by  car, 
sometimes  resting  and  camping  on  the  banks  and  bathing  hi  the  river,  is  especially  large  in  the 
hot  summer  months  and  at  the  weekends.  Then  the  banks  in  some  places  are  lull  ol  tents  from 
Heidelberg  far  up  the  valley.  Besides,  there  come  the  swarms  of  cycliBts  and  wanderers,  the 
gail\  waving  passengers  on  the  pa  sing  -hips,  bo  thai  on  Kne  Sundays  there  is  a  chccrlul  and 
i  in  free  life  on  the  Neckar,  most  lively,  of  course,  near  the  larger  towns. 


FROM  HIRSCHHORN  TO  EBERBACH 


Our  trip  takes  us  past  Neckarhauscu  where  one  of  the  pretty  side  valleys  joins  the  Neckar, 
alongside  the  railway  line  to  Hirschhorn  in  which  we  see  one  of  the  most  charming,  almost 
medieval,  little  towns.  Here,  by  means  of  the  fortified  galleries  stretching  down  to  the 
houses  combined  with  town  wall  and  gatewa\,  castle  and  town  had  become  a  fortress.  With 
the  shining,  towered  castle  it  is  still  an  unusually  romantic  and  picturesque  scene.  The  lords  of 
Hirschhorn  were  once  powerful  and  wealthy  knights,  and  like  the  Steinachers,  closely  connected 
with  the  electoral  court  in  Heidelberg  and  with  the  history  of  the  Palatinate.  Adolf  Schmitt- 
henner's  fine  novel  ..Das  dcutsche  Herz"  —  "The  German  Heart"  ■-  gives  a  lively  description 
of  one  of  the  most  remarkable  periods  of  this  history.  Up  above  in  the  castle  we  find  buildings 
from  the  most  various  periods,  among  them  the  sturdy  watch  tower,  still  in  good  condition,  up 
which  the  visitor  can  climb,  the  castle  with  a  beautiful  renaissance  gable,  the  castle  chapel 
with  frescoes  from  the  14th  century,  the  extremely  attractive  castle  gateway  and,  on  the  slope, 
forts  with  towers  and  transoms.  For  a  long  time  the  knights  of  Hirschhorn  also  owned 
Zwingenberg  Castle  and  thanks  to  their  wealth  they  were  once  able  to  lend  the  count  palatine 
40,000  guldens,  a  very  large  sum  for  the  15th  century.  On  the  slope  between  castle  and  town 
stands  the  wonderful  Gothic  Carmelite  church  with  remains  of  a  rich  and  artistic  interior  and 
with  magnificent  tombstones  of  Hirschhorn  knights.  In  the  town  below,  however,  we  find  richly 
ornamented  framework  houses  and  peaceful,  romantic  corners,  a  delight  to  the  heart  and  eye. 

In  Ersheim,  opposite,  which  was  once  of  considerable  size  and  gradually  disappeared  — 
probably  on  account  of  flood  danger  —  we  find  the  ancient  Gothic  chapel  and  graveyard  in 
which  all  those  who  died  in  Hirschhorn  were  formerly  buried.  The  chapel  is  especially 
fascinating  on  account  of  the  remains  of  walls  from  the  earliest  period  of  church-building  in 
the  Neckar  Valley,  the  remarkable  statues  and  woodcarvings  and  an  unusually  beautiful 
ceiling.  In  the  graveyard  there  is  a  conspicuous  Gothic  stone  for  which  various  explanations 
have  been  given.  It  has  been  described  as  a  stone  of  misery,  as  a  beacon  for  the  dead,  or  as 
a  sign  of  exhortation  and  a  reminder  for  the  monks  leaving  the  one-time  monastery  church. 


When  farther  upstream  Pleutersbach  appears  to  the  right.  Eherbach  soon  comes  into  sight,  the 
one-time  free  imperial  city  and  today  the  largest  town  after  Heidelberg  in  the  Badenian  part 
of  the  Neckar  \  alley.  It  is  surrounded  by  vast  forests,  formerly  the  origin  of  many  branches 
of  trade,  for  instance  of  shingling  and  hoop-making,  but  most  of  these  old  handicrafts  have 
disappeared.  They  have  long  since  been  replaced  by  other  kinds  of  trade  now  important  for 
Eberbach's  industrial  strength.  Eberbach  Castle  was  first  mentioned  in  1227:  thus  in  1927  the 
town  could  celebrate  its  seven  hundredth  anniversary.  Castle  and  town  were  already  important 
in  the  Middle  Ages.  There  were  three  castles  immediately  next  to  one  another  and  in  olden 
times  Eberbach  was  often  mentioned  as  a  free  city.  The  centre  of  the  town  still  shows  much 
evidence  of  those  days,  for  instance,  some  remarkable  towers  hidden  between  the  houses, 
the  former  "Kellerei"  with  striking  gables,  remains  of  the  town  walls  and  among  many  frame- 
work houses  especially  the  beautiful  group  with  the  "Court"  and  the  old  barracks  in  which 
the  University  of  Heidelberg  sought  refuge  to  escape  the  plague  in  the  16th  century.  The 
highest  mountain  in  the  Odenwald,  the  Katzenbuckel  (Cat's  Back),  is  close  to  Eberbach.  On  our 
waj  to  it  we  find  the  remains  of  Eberbach  Castle  only  half  an  hour  away  from  the  town.  It  is 
well  worth  visiting  and  there  is  a  fine  view  of  the  town  and  the  beautiful  woods  surrounding  it. 
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STOLZENECK 
MINNEBURQ 


ZWINQENBERQ- 


From  Eberbach  the  \  alley  runs  sonic  distance  from  soutli  to  north  after  formerly  having  run 
chiefly  from  east  to  west.  Soon  the  friendly  village  of  Uockenau  greets  us  from  the  other  side 
and  only  a  little  farther  on  we  see  on  the  same  side,  a  short  way  up  the  hill,  the  ruins  of 
Stolzeneck.  All  friends  of  old  castle  buildings  will  enjoy  a  visit  here.  A  huge  protective  wall, 
built  with  frequent  angles  to  increase  the  defensive  power  still  gives  us  an  idea  of  the  strength 
of  this  proud  fort.  Everyone  coming  here  for  the  first  time  will  be  astonished  at  the  unusual 
height  and  thickness  of  the  wall  which  until  recently  could  be  mounted.  The  oldest  remaining 
parts  of  the  fort,  above  all  this  wall  some  69  ft  high,  was  probably  built  as  early  as  1200.  In  the 
immediate  vicinity  of  the  ruins  there  are  the  remains  of  outworks  built  in  the  course  of 
centuries  to  reinforce  the  fort.  In  summer  most  of  the  walls  are  hidden  by  trees.  In  the 
darkness  and  shade  of  the  immense  walls  the  ruins  seem  to  the  visitor  to  be  full  of  secrets.  It 
is  now  easier  to  get  here  since  the  path  across  the  weir  has  been  opened. 

Hardly  have  we  left  the  bend  in  the  Neckar  near  Lindach  when  to  the  left,  high  up  on  the 
slope,  Zwingenberg  Castle  comes  into  sight  in  magic  splendour.  It  is  in  good  repair  and  from 
below  the  whole  scene  makes  just  as  fine  an  impression  as  does  the  fortified  building  when 
we  enter  the  castle-yard.  Up  there  in  the  courtyard  we  are  still  quite  under  the  spell  of 
medieval  structure.  Zwingenberg  is  the  only  castle  in  the  Neckar  Valley  of  which  history 
definitely  says  that  it  was  once  a  castle  of  the  robber  knights  and  was  therefore  destroyed  in 
the  14th  century  by  the  Elector  Uupprecht  I.  This  Elector  later  had  it  rebuilt  and  gave  it  .to 
the  Hirschhorn  knights  in  fief.  They  kept  it  until  they  died  out  in  1632.  There  was  then 
a  lawsuit  lasting  over  100  years  for  possession  of  the  castle,  the  cost9  of  the  case  for  one  of 
the  two  litigants  alone  amounting  to  53,000  gulden.  Zwingenberg  Castle,  whose;  exterior  was 
considerably  <  hanged  in  the  second  half  of  last  century  by  incorporating  one  of  the  buildings 
standing  in  front  of  the  castle,  is  now  in  possession  of  the  family  of  the  former  Grand  Duke  of 
baden.  At  the  foot  of  the  castle,  the  long  row  of  houses  of  the  village  of  Zwingenberg  stretch 
along  the  bank. 

From  the  opposite  bank  or  from  an  elevated  point  on  the  slope,  the  view  of  Zwingenberg  is 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  pictures  in  the  Neckar  Valley.  Behind  the  castle  begins  the  romantic 


Wolfs  Ravine  with  immense  rocks,  said  to  have  inspired  Carl  Maria  von  Weber  for  his  Wolfs 
Ravine  scene  in  his  opera  ,,Der  Freischiitz"'.  The  Margaret  Ravine  not  far  from  here  is  a 
similar  gorge. 

If  one  is  lucky  one  can  see  big.  proud  birds  flying  over  the  Neckar  in  this  district,  or  watch 
them  standing  in  the  water  not  far  from  the  bank.  They  are  herons  which  build  their  eyries 
in  certain  narrowly  limited  forest  regions  between  Zwingenberg  and  the  Minneburg.  They  are 
under  protection  of  the  National  Trust.  With  a  few  exceptions  they  only  stay  with  us  in  summer 
and  on  this  slope,  probably  sheltering  the  only  heron  colony  in  North  Baden,  there  are  usually 
60  to  70  pairs.  Formerly  these  beautiful  birds,  at  one  time  hunted  for  their  head  feathers, 
settled  in  several  places  in  the  Neckar  Valley.  It  is  most  impressive  to  watch  from  above  how 
the  herons  with  their  slender  light  grey  bodies  sail  across  the  surface  of  the  Neckar.  Sometimes 
one  can  see  the  black  kite  in  their  company.  It  lives  more  or  less  as  a  parasite  among  the 
herons,  feeds  itself  on  their  leavings  or  even  snatches  away  a  herons  fish  booty  in  flight. 

To  the  left  we  now  see  the  large  village  of  Neckargerach,  well-known  as  a  summer  resort,  high 
up  on  the  other  side,  however,  the  extensive  and  very  remarkable  ruin  of  the  Minneburg.  As 
around  many  a  castle  along  the  Neckar,  for  instance  also  the  above-mentioned  Stolzeneck,  a  host 
of  sagas  have  grown  up  around  the  Minneburg.  A  dog  hewn  in  stone  within  the  ruins  reminds 
us  of  one  of  these.  It  is  said  to  have  led  the  knight  returning  from  far-off  lands  to  the  hiding 
place  of  his  faithful  bride  Minna  von  Horneck,  where  she  had  had  to  conceal  herself  from  her 
own  father.  After  firearms  had  come  into  use  the  Minneburg  was  again  greatly  extended  and 
reinforced  so  that  even  its  remains  seem  to  us  to  be  a  fortress.  It  was  probably  destroyed  in 
the  Thirty  Years'  War.  Large  parts  of  the  old  buildings  still  remain  and  their  walls  make  a 
deep  impression  on  the  visitor,  but  recently  a  lot  of  new  damage  could  be  discovered.  The 
three-storied  oriel  is  very  pretty.  Here,  too,  there  was  a  projecting  fort  for  purposes  of  rein- 
forcement. The  population  still  keeps  the  memory  of  a  hermit  who  lived  for  a  long  time  in 
the  Minneburg  in  the  18th  century. 


OTHER  ROCKS  -  OTHER  LANDSCAPE 


Another  village  is  already  near:  Guttenbach,  just  afterwards  a  lock,  then  a  sharp  bend  in  the 
river  with  the  line  village  of  Binau,  opposite  in  a  hollow  the  little  village  of  Mortelstein  with 
its  church  splendidly  situated  on  a  hill  from  whence  it  can  be  seen  afar  off.  Ten  minutes  above 
Binau  we  find  to  the  left  on  a  slope  remains  of  Dauchstein  Castle  built  of  tuff,  weatherworn 
and  overgrown  with  brambles  and  forest  trees. 

Chalk  and  tuff  are  now  suddenly  predominant  in  the  landscape.  They  have  taken  the  place  of 
the  bright  sandstone  which  since  Heidelberg  rounded  the  somewhat  higher  Odenwald  moun- 
tains and  gave  them  their  green  forests  but  also  a  rather  poor  soil.  The  valley  is  now  wider  and 
fertile  fields  appear.  If  we  go  up  to  the  tops  of  the  hills,  for  instance  to  the  Schreckhof, 
picturesquely  peeping  over  the  edge,  then  just  in  this  district  we  have  a  splendid  view  of  the 
wide  valley  basin.  Three  fairly  large  places  lie  close  together  to  the  left  and  right  of  the 
INeckar:  Diedesheim,  Neckarelz  and  Obrigheim,  with  the  Nauenburg  like  a  powerful  block 
towering  above  on  the  slope.  Here  are  field  crops  and  vegetables,  here  are  numerous  smaller 
and  larger  industries,  but  there  are  also  —  above  all  in  Neckarelz  —  pretty  framework  houses 
and  other  buildings  worthy  of  note,  among  them  the  Church  of  the  Templars  from  the  12th 
century.  In  the  whole  neigbourhood  chalk  and  gypsum  were  found,  so  that  numerous  galleries 
and  pits  were  burrowed  into  the  earth  and  there  are  also  big  subterranean  workings. 

It  is  worth  while  to  go  from  Neckarelz  a  few  miles  into  the  EIz  Valley  and  visit  the  charming 
town  of  Mosbach,  a  pearl  among  the  German  framework  towns  with  splendid  buildings.  Al- 
though it  does  not  lie  directly  on  the  Neckar  it  may  well  be  regarded  as  part  of  the  landscape 
on  account  of  its  special  character.  Above  all  the  Market  Square  and  its  surroundings  are  worth 
seeing.  During  the  loth  century  Mosbach  was  the  residence  of  a  Palatine  sideline;  but  today 
the  former  castle  with  its  few  remains  has  been  built  into  other  buildings  in  the  town. 

A  small  but  delightful  interlude  now  approaches  with  Hochhausen  on  the  high  bank  to  the 
right.  We  find  there  a  very  pretty  castle  of  the  Helmstatt  counts  with  a  park,  and  above  all  the 
little  church  with  some  old  and  valuable  artistic  memories  of  the  Notburga  Saga,  for  instance, 
the  tombstone  of  Saint  Notburga,  her  portrait  on  paintings,  frescoes  and  altarpieces. 


IN  THE  REQION  OF  GOETZ'S  CASTLE  HORNBERQ 


But  now  once  again  a  castle  dominates  far  into  the  valley;  Hornberg  Castle  near  Neckar- 
zimmern,  one-time  residence  of  Goetz  von  Berlichingen,  bought  by  him  for  6000  gulden  in 
1517,  that  is  to  say  several  years  before  the  Peasants'  War.  From  here  he  took  the  field  as 
leader  of  the  peasants  and  it  was  here  he  returned  after  the  collapse  of  the  revolt  and  after 
several  years'  imprisonment,  to  a  certain  extent  still  a  prisoner  for  he  was  only  allowed  to  move 
about  in  the  immediate  surroundings.  It  was  in  this  castle  that  Goetz  wrote  his  memoirs  which 
gave  Goethe  the  material  for  his  play  "Goetz  von  Berlichingen'',  through  which  the  story  of 
the  knight  with  the  iron  hand  was  once  again  recived  for  the  world.  In  1562  the  grim  old 
soldier  died  at  the  age  of  82.  In  1504  he  lost  his  hand  before  Landshut  and  had  it  replaced  by 
the  famous  iron  hand  still  to  be  seen  in  Jagsthausen.  Goetz's  armour,  on  the  other  hand,  is 
the  most  splendid  piece  in  the  collection  of  antiques  on  view  in  the  later  building  at  Hornberg. 
It  shows  that  Goetz  was  not  of  tall  stature  but  only  'thick-set '.  The  last  Berlichingen  of  this 
line  Berlichingen -Rosseck  died  only  a  few  years  alter  the  first  world  war  in  Heidelberg. 

From  older  history  it  is  known  that  the  castle  belonged  in  the  11th  and  12th  centuries  to  the 
very  well-to-do  Counts  von  Laufen  and  was  probably  also  built  by  them.  It  has  often  changed 
its  owners  since  then  until  in  1612  it  came  to  the  family  of  the  Barons  von  Gemmingen  who, 
however,  found  no  proper  accomodation  in  the  ruins  and  therefore  moved  to  the  simple  castle 
in  Neckarzimmern.  It  was  only  later  that  new  living  quarters  were  built  above. 

Today  the  large  and  splendid  Hornberg  Castle,  of  which  very  considerable  parts  are  in  a  good 
state  of  preservation,  is  a  jewel  among  the  treasures  of  the  Neckar.  It  presents  a  splendid  view 
and  is  itself  visible  from  a  great  distance,  Whoever  visits  it  and  closely  regards  the  courtyards, 
gateways  and  towers,  and  looks  at  the  already  mentioned  collection  in  the  house  of  the  familv 
von  Gemiriingcn  Hornberg,  will  leave  Hornberg  with  a  deep  feeling  of  satisfaction.  Goetz  s 
Bpiril  still  lives  in  these  beautiful  castle  ruins,  but  even  alone  it  is  a  proud  and  magnificent 
building.  Its  big  semi-circular  tower  is  the  landmark  of  lliis  landscape.  Kriendlv  Ncckar- 
zimmern  at  the  foot  of  the  castle  rightly  praises  the  wine  coming  from  the  slopes  around  (he 
i  .i-ile  and  at  the  same  time  it  is  an  industrial  spot  w  ith  j:\  psum  works  whose  material  was  for- 
mer!)   taken    From    the   llomhcrg. 


As  we  continue  our  wanderings  in  the  open  and  sun-filled  valley  numerous  beautiful  spots 
emerge:  to  the  right,  sprawling  behind  a  long  row  of  poplars,  the  big  boatmen's  village  of 
Haasmersheim,  whence  come,  except  during  the  winter  months,  most  of  the  boatmen  and  many 
boatwomen,  too,  who  navigate  the  Neckar,  Rhine  and  the  West  German  network  of  canals; 
to  the  left  the  much  frequented  pilgrim  chapel  of  St.  Michael.  Before  the  huge  Neckar  loop 
lies  the  little  village  of  Bottingcn,  to  the  right,  beyond  the  loop,  Neckarmiihlbach  with  the 
proud  Guttenberg  Castle  above  it  and  just  afterwards,  now  again  on  the  other  side,  Castle 
llorneck  with  the  little  town  of  Gundelsheim.  This  is  a  real  Garden  of  Eden  with  its  beauty 
and  fertility.  For  more  than  500  years  the  Barons  von  Gemmingen-Guttenberg  could  keep  in 
their  family  possession  Guttenberg  Castle  with  its  particularly  stately  old  and  new  buildings, 
and  a  huge  high  watch  tower  overtopping  it.  It  is  worth  while  to  find  the  way  there,  to  view 
the  castle  and  mount  its  tower,  and  many  may  find  the  little  church  lying  half  way  up  the  hill 
worth  looking  at.  There  are  artistic  tombstones  and  line  woodcarvings  to  be  seen  here. 
Wilhelm  Hauff's  charming  tale  "Das  Bild  des  Kaisers"  -  "The  Emperor's  Picture"  —  is  set 
here,  telling  the  story  of  a  picture  of  Napoleon  and  a  young  love. 

The  old  Castle  llorneck,  formerly  belonging  to  an  Order,  in  earliest  times  probably  a  strong 
fort  with  a  powerful  tower,  is  now  a  national  sanatorium  after  having  been  a  well-known  pri- 
vate sanatorium  for  a  long  time.  But  the  castle  and  beautifully  laid-out  park  can  still  be 
viewed  and  the  adjoining  little  town  of  Gundelsheim  also  offers  many  sights  worth  seeing,  its 
ancient  corners,  the  remains  of  the  old  town  fortifications  and  the  delightful  streets.  From 
the  old  days  of  the  towering  fort  documents  tell  us  that  in  the  12th  century  the  lords  of  Horn- 
eck  together  with  the  Counts  von  Laufen  had  a  share  in  the  possession  of  the  neighbouring 
llornberg.  However,  in  the  middle  of  the  13th  century  Horneck  became  a  castle  of  the 
Teutonic  Order. 


FINAL  HARMONY  -  WIMPFEN 


But  there  is  still  no  end  to  gazing  and  admiring.  To  the  right  on  the  slope  we  see  Ehrenberg 
Castle  with  extensive  ruins  and  a  more  modern  inhabited  castle  building,  overtopped  by  a 
powerful  tower  and  embellished  by  the  pretty  little  turret  of  the  old  chapel.  The  lords  of 
Ehrenberg.  who  had  their  seat  here  for  hundreds  of  years,  once  provided  the  old  empire  with 
many  a  worthy  dignatory  and  scholar.  Now  it  is  a  pleasure  to  wander  through  the  ruins  and 
if  possible  to  visit  the  elevated  church  in  nearby  Heinsheim  with  its  interesting  tombstones  of 
the  lords  of  Ehrenburg. 

And  now,  long  heralded  by  the  silhouette  of  \N  impfen  seen  from  afar,  we  approach  the  final 
harmony  of  this  journey.  Like  a  fairy-tale,  town  wall  and  towers,  houses  and  battlements  look 
down  into  the  valley  from  the  crest  of  the  hill.  But  up  above  in  the  little  town  it  sounds  like 
the  verses  of  an  old  song  when  we  glance  into  the  narrow  alleyways  and  the  fountains  murmer 
the  same  beautiful  melody.  The  Middle  Ages  seem  to  weave  themselves  around  us.  It  is  a 
humpbacked  world  between  these  magnificent  framework  houses,  almost  all  of  them  with  each 
upper  storey  leaning  out  a  little  farther:  we  see  many  an  artistic  old  wrought  iron  inn  sign. 
romantic  corners  invite  us  to  linger  and  gaze.  The  window  arcades  alone  make  a  splendid 
picture  of  the  remains  of  the  Barbarossa  Castle,  and  there  are  the  fine  buildings  and  sculptures 
of  the  churches  and  monasteries.  The  two  lofty  towers  make  a  deep  impression  ami  how 
inquisitivel)  the  Nurnberger  turret  looks  down  into  the  world  around  it!  Were  one  to  enumerate 
all  the  details  there  would  be  a  long  list.  One  must  stroll  through  Wimpfen  with  open  eyes  and 
with  an  open  heart.  \  es.  one  must  stroll,  not  hasten! 

Besides  the  beauties  of  olden  times  there  are  also  loveh  \ieus  from  several  places:  the  exten- 
-i\e  Neckar  bend  lying  below  us,  ti>  the  righl  up  in  Had  Friedrichshall,  in  the  middle  unci-  the 
dart  forest  to  the  Lowenstein  mountains  and  to  the  left  once  again  I  loniberg  Castle.  This  pano- 
rama is  among  the  most  beautiful  in  our  district.  Before  the  canalization  of  the  Neckar  one 
could  observe  from  up  here  how  the  boats  coming  from  Jagstfeld  shot  and  pitched  through 
the  Wimpfen  rapids,  an  experience  awaited  with  anxious  suspense  b)  everyone  in  small  boats. 

In   recent   time,  more    -in--   |i;i>   lieen    laid   on   the   mineral   waters  in   Wimpfen,  and   thus    par< 


of  the  town  has  a  more  modern  air,  hut  without  affecting  the  beautiful  old  character  in  any  way. 
This  is  shown  in  the  changed  name:  once  "Wimpfen  on  the  Mountain",  now  "Wimpfen  Spa". 

The  oldest  town  seal  already  speaks  in  1250  of  "Royal  Wimpfen".  In  the  Imperial  Palace,  prob- 
ably one  of  the  largest  castles  of  this  kind  i:i  the  old  German  Empire,  the  Hohenstaufen 
Emperor  Barbarossa,  Heinrich  VI,  Friedrich  II  and  Ileinrich  VII  often  held  their  court  here 
for  long  periods  of  time  in  the  12th  and  13th  centuries,  until  finally  Wimpfen  became  a  free 
imperial  city,  and  even  without  the  support  of  the  imperial  suzerainty  it  flourished  for 
hundreds  of  years  as  a  commercial  town.  Those  were  the  times  when  a  wealthy  bourgeoisie 
was  able  to  endow  churches  and  monasteries  with  important  works  of  art,  among  them  the 
magnificent  crucifixion  group  by  Hans  Backoff  en  from  the  15th  century.  And  below  in  Wimpfen 
im  Tal  -  Wimpfen  in  the  Valley"  —  the  splendid  early  Gothic  monastery  church  of  St.  Peter 
arose  on  the  foundations  of  a  large  Roman  central  church.  No-one  visiting  Wimpfen  should 
neglect  to  view  this.  The  cloisters  of  the  church,  which  together  with  the  neighbouring  build- 
ings belonging  to  it  recently  came  into  the  charge  of  monks  of  a  former  Silesian  order,  are 
of  exquisite  beauty. 

With  all  this  profusion  it  is  difficult  to  leave  Wimpfen,  for  at  the  same  time  it  means  a  farewell 
to  the  long  and  beautiful  journey  that  has  led  us  here  from  Heidelberg.  We  go  down  to  the 
Neckar  once  more,  glance  forward  into  the  wide  landscape  of  Neckarsulm  and  Heilbronn, 
from  whence  the  sparkling,  silver  Neckar  flows  towards  us  —  a  well-loved  river  coming  from 
the  heart  of  Wuerttemberg.  Here,  where  at  a  short  distance  from  one  another  the  Jagst  and 
Kocher  flow  into  it,  the  youthful  Neckar  first  attains  its  manhood  and  is  thus  prepared  for  the 
course  through  its  most  beautiful  stretch  from  Wimpfen  to  Heidelberg.  And  once  more  we 
glance  at  the  famous  silhouette  of  Wimpfen  up  on  the  mountain  in  order  to  salute  it. 

The  pictures  in  this  book  accompany  our  ramblings  and  show  nearly  everything  described  here 
in  beautiful,  clear  photographs.  They  show  how  very  much  the  Neckar  itself  is  the  soul  of  this 
landscape. 
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I'nr  ill n  Odenwaldbergen.   Der  Neckar  hal  liicr  Bein  Tal  vcrlassen   und  i*i  In  die  Ebene  eingetreten.   Sein  Ziel  i-i  <lcr  Rhein 
/  hr  mountains  of  theOdenwald  teen  l  rum  the  plain.  Here  the  NrAar  has  let)  ii*  vallej  ami  entered  ilio  plain,  h-  l'ohI  is  the  Rhine 


"lit  wudili  i tit    fleidelbergei  Sdiloitet    I  nil  n  abci  quirll  nul  dem  Knrl»pliU2  dna  bunto  Lebcn  dea  \\  odic nrklei 

itand  the  ma    i        f  Heidelberg  Cattle    Below  on  Knrl'*  Square,  tliorc  in  the  bu*>  life  of  ihe  open  markel 
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Ein  wundervoUer-MoU-  Uckord.  Blich  Qber  die  Dacher  dor  Heidelberger  Vllstadf  aul  Heiliggeistkirche  und  SchloB 
I  wonderful  harmony.  \  »•>.  over  the  roofs  of  Heidelbergs  "Old  Town-  lo  the  (  hurch  ..l  ihe  Holj  Ghosl  and  I  astle 
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tngeln  und  Fisdien  gehdren  zum  Vedcai 
In&linA  am/  fishing  belong  to  the  Vedcar 


Der  Fahrmann  rudert  von  I  frr  zn  I  \cr 
The  ferryman  rows  irom  bank  In  haul; 
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/•ii'ii  am   Sediai    pfu  beliebt 

f  urn j-Hiii  <>it  tlw  \fil.nf  i.  very  (toptd 
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Slift  Veuburg  bet  Heidelberg 

The  Benedictine    Ibbej     Stilt  Veuburg    near  Heidelberg 


Praditvollet  lUul.  int  TaL  Zicfcclhauscn  und  Schlierbach  prQf&en  una 
Magnificent  view  "/  the  valley    Zicsolhnuacn  and  Schlierbach  p;recl  un 
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Talbild  oberhalb  Heidelberg* 

Tin-  villi i ?i  above  Heidelberg 


y 


M 


'<■■■:. 


s 


■£ 


?*Jtf 


HOhenblid  auj  den  llnum  vot  <l<  i  Stiftnntthle 
llilhide  view  o)  the  bend  below  Uie  Stillsmdhlc 
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Letnpfad  am  Sedtar  im  Fr&hlinA 
Path  along  the  veckar  in  spring 
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Uoruen  timmung  in  XedtargemBnd 
In,  li  en    mOndet  hier  in  den  \eduti 

Morning  mood  in  \edtarftemOnd 

The  1 1  ■ "    flour*  into  the  \cdiar  here 


Ausblidt  turn  Markt  in  Nedcargem&nd 

I  iew  of  the  market  square  in  SedcariemUnd 
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Hodx  am  Uerg  ileht  bei  \edcarileinadi  das  ,JSdiwalbenne*L" 

The    Swallows    \ett    high  up  on  the  mountainside  neat  Vedcariteinadi 


Eilig  Initji  in  Seckarsteinadi  der  Bach  zunt  \eckar.  Blick  uber  Neckareteinach  /nm  Dilsberg 
///   Veckarsteinach  the  stream  hastens  alontL  to  the  \eokar.  View  over  Neckarateinach  to  DiUIk-i 


In  dcr    \i thin  \fi umi/iir  lluihihiuit 
hi   tin    lltrift  rhnt  [i   nl    \  i  iLiii sti  uiaili 
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Zyklopisehe  \fauern       Burgruine  DilsberS 
<  vclopean  walla  <>t  DiUberga  castle  rums 
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Hcrrlidiei  ttlidt  auj  <lni  \cdtarsteinadici  Bogen 
Splendid  view  "t  the  bend  m  the  tn<r  at  Vedearileinadi 


/  nd  nun  narfi  von  der  andcrrn  Sr/fr 
And  now  In/in  t/ir  Other  side 


Pertf  mi  Stftdtehran    am   Vedcat     Hindi  horn.   Hocli  Obcrrnpl  die  Burp  'Ins  romantischc  Stflcltchcn 
I  pearl  nmorifi  tht    \eckat  town      If"  Hi  horn      I  In   fort  lowers  ubovo  (he  romantic  little  town 
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Fr&hlingtglanz  fiber  Hirtdihorn,   Ein  allersgrnuer  Torturm  uberrogl  die  Dacher 
Springtime  radiance  over  Hirsdihorn.    \\\  ancient  grej  rate  tower  peers  oui  above  the  roofs 
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Weil  in    Land  hinein  ttrtlfSt  dit  Hinrlihorner  Hurt*.    Mlc  Burg  und  jOngcrca  Schlofi  in  eina  verachmolzen 

lln  •hi,.,,,,     fort  gazet  far  out  into  the  countryside    Vncicnl  fori  nnd  younger  cnotlc  are  merged  together  here 
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Romanludier  Eingang  :ur  Bum  in  Hirsckhorn.  Wilde  Rotnantik  ringsum 
Gateway  o)  the  fort  in  Hirschhorn.  Wild  romantic  all  around 
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Herrlidie  Karmelilerkirdie  Ober  Hiridthorn  und  dent   \edtartal 
i  armelilc  dturdi    linn    U  a  loveh  view  "I  Hiridihorn  from  abi 
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Ertheim,  i-m  verichollenes  hurt.  \nr  das  nr.ihr-  Gotteshoue  verblieb 
Ersheim,  a  village  sunk  into  oblivion.  Onh  the  ancient  chapel  Is  lefl 
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///  ihr  I  rshrimir  KapellC 

In  the  I  raheim  chapel 
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SchOnei  I  easier  iler  Eberbadier  Burg 
Window  an  (ides  hi  the  Eberbadi  fort 
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I  nil,  dei  Sommeri  hei  Pleuleribacii 
Summertime  near  I'leuteribaHi 
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I  berbath  im  Schmuck  tier  Bltiten 
Eberbadi  amidst  thr  blossom 
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Volktfeit  am  \rrl.iir    Kudtudtimarkl  <»  Eberbaeh 
i  fait  on  ihr  Vedtai    The  Cudcoo'i  Market  in  Eberbaeh 
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Sdioner  a/frr  Winkel  in  Eberbadi.   Link-  die  sogenaunte  alte  Kaserne,  rechls  der  „Hof" 
I  beautiful  old  cornet  in  Eberbadi.  The    (  ourl    and  ilic  <>W  barracks 
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Zwisdion  Saat  und  Ernie 
I  wit/  sowing  and  hnrvpsi 
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Hockbeladen  sthwankt  der  Wagen 
The  heavily  laden  cart  sways  along 
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Irnf'  in    JHimi  mil  drt   I  dine  tuirh  /.winiirtihrrii 

Farmer*  wile  with  harvest  team  <>tt  tfie  ferry 


Ill  ill.  von  Zwingenberg  iilicr  den  \eekar 
I  \  iew  irmii  Zwingenberg  across  the  river 
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IVie  mi  XlRrdien    Hurt!  Zwingenberg 

Like  a  picture  from  n  fair)  inl<     Zwingenberg  Castle 
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Hort  niter  Sttiirn  von  f.irh  uml  I  reu  :   Dir   \Iitmrhnri>  hei  \eHiariirrttcfi 

Hums  of   \l inneburt£  near  Sediar&eradi.     I  Inxtrrf  of  old  sagas  <>i  love  nnii  loyalty 


Zauherisdiei  Fr&hlingi  Blith  von  Lindadi  Uber  den  \etkar 
I  \  irw   from  Lindach  acroiw  tJw  \ecktiT 
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BlUtenbaum  liber  I'llmi  und  SAifi 
Blossoming  tree  above  plough  and  skip 
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SottittterlrnuiH  bci  \  eatarsteradi 

l    iiniimt  n  tht'tim  neat   Xedtarfteracfi 
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Sonne,  Schiff  uml  Wellen 

Sim    sin/is.  anil  waves 
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lint  hii'hti  t  ant     \hhnnii  tlvr  fiiiiicrhttf 

Fox&Iqvch  l'/'m*  red  >>n  the  slope 
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Das  Templerhaus  in   Xedtarelz 
The  Templars*  House  in  Xeckarelz 
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Monbadi,  die  tcitfine  Fadiwerksladt 

Uoslmch  with  it*  delightful  framework  houset 
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Lieblidier  Winkel  in   Wosbadi 

I  lovely  corner  <ii  ibr  market  in  ilosbach 


Dorf strode  m  S cckarzitutueni 
ViUa&c  street  in  \edcorzitnnwni 
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Goelz  von  Berli&ingeiu  Hum  Hornberg 
Goetz  von  Berlickingen's  <  'ascle  Hornberg 
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Homnnli  r/ii     Toi  am  Wehrganf  del  liurg  Uornberg 

■  ,    ffati    hi  mil,:   fortified  gallery  of  Castle  Hornberg 
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Wandernde  Jugend  vor  <ln  Burg   > 
I  f?rou/j  0/  Koung  people  in  front  of  the  cattle 
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(Jrofie   \edtai  Meife  bt  i  Beilingen     Im   I  linlcrgrund  ihronl  nlolj  Uurp  Guttcnbcrc 

I  t'/-'"'  /'»-/'  rn  '/c    Vector  m-«r  BOUin/ten,   In  I  lie  background  < mbcrp  <  nstle  pr IK  survova  il 


If    Mirl'iiu  inn  n^v 
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lli ■ilMiirrshriin.  clai  groBe  Sahifferdorf.   Dahinter  auf  ragender  Hohe  nochmale  Burg  Hornberg 
Htusmeriheim,  the  big  boatmen's  village.  Behind,  on  a  9teep  hill,  another  view  of  (  astle  Hornberp 
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Iil\ll  111  HOtlingi  n 
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( ■ilfitziiii  iihrr  den    \rrhar 
Convoy  across  the  \edtar 
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SdiloR  Humeri,  hoi  Gundeliheim 
CaHle  lliiriini  near  Gundehhcim 
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Stra&e  in  Gundelsheim 
Street  in  Gundelsheim 
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Dcr  liergfried  mil  Hum  Guttenberg 
The  lowei  "I  Gutlenherf,  Castle 


Ill ui.  von  lUtru.  Ehrenberg  ins  sonnige  Tal 

View    from  Ehrenberg  Castle  into  the  sunny  valley 
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Die  I'fiutinv.i iilini  tttfhl  auj  m  Wimp/en 
The  pant  i*  revived  m  JVimpfeti 


U  imp  Jens  Wahrzeidien .-  der  blaue  Turin 
\(  imp j en  s  landmark  is  the  Hlur  Tower 


Ill  l  tier  Kaiierpjal     u  It'imp/en     Dii    I limlen  i nni»chcn  Kenstcrnrkuden 

I:,  mum    .,/  the  Imperial  Palace  in  Wimpfen     II"   Fnmoui  II nn  window  nrcodes 
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Ill 
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Kreuzgang  der  wundervollen  Stiftskirche  zu  Wimpfen  im  Tal.   Die  schonete  und  ivahrscheinlich  alteste  Kirche  cm  Neckartal 

i  loisten  of  tin-  wonderful  monaster)  church  at  Wimpfen  in  the  Valley- 
The  n)'i-t  hon hi it'u I  and  probabl)   the  oldest  church  in  ourNeckar  Vallej 
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I  wm  Hcii/inoi  Itilil     Wim/ifeni  Silhouette 
I/mv/1  i  n  heautiful  picture    Wimpfen'i  silhouette 
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